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leaving before dawn if the night proves "civil,95 Yet
many a time I have seen these little vessels with their
precious cargoes becalmed, or with wind ahead, just
unable to make anchorage, and often on moonless nights
when the barometer has been low and the sky threaten-
ing. As there were no lights on the land, it would have
been madness to try and make harbours after sundown.

I have known the cruel, long anxiety of heart which
the dilemma involved. It has been our great pleasure
sometimes to run out and tow vessels in out of their dis-
tress. I can still feel the grip of one fine skipper, who
came aboard when the sea eased down. The only harbour
available for us had been very small, and the water too
deep for his poor gear. So when he started to drift, we
had given him a line and let him hold on to us through
the night, with his own stern only a few yards from the
cliffs under his lee, and all his loved ones, as well as his
freighters, a good deal nearer heaven than he wished
them to be.

We had frequently written to the Government of this
neglect of lights for the coast. But Labrador has no
representative in the Newfoundland Parliament, and
legislators who never visited Labrador had unimagina-
tive minds. Year after year went by and nothing was
done. So I spoke to many friends of the dire need for a
light near Battle Harbour Hospital. Practically every
one of the Northern craft ran right by us many times as
they fished first in the Gulf and later on the east coast,
and so had to go past that corner of land. I have seen a
hundred vessels come and anchor near by in a single
evening. When the money was donated, our architect
designed the building, and a friend promised to endow
the effort, so that the salary of the light-keeper might be
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